So                     CONTARINI FLEMING:

its skirts some miles off, that he was about to return from
his daily labour, and that I should accompany him.    As for ,
the road to Hamburg, that was a complete invention.    I
also collected that home as well as the college were very
distant.

We proceeded together along a turf road, with his donkey
laden with the day's spoils. I regained my cheerfulness,
and was much interested by my new companion. Never
had I seen any one so kind, and calm, and so truly vene-
rable. We talked a great deal about trees. He appeared
to be entirely master of his calling. I began to long to be
a woodman, to pass a quiet, and contemplative, and virtuous
life, amid the deep silence and beautiful scenery of forests,
exercising all the primitive virtues which became so unso-
phisticated a career.

His dog darted on before us with joyful speed. We had
arrived at his cottage, which was ancient, and neat, and
well ordered as himself. His wife, attentive to the welcome
bark, was already at the gate. She saluted me; and her
husband, shortly telling my tale, spoke of me in kind terms.
Never had I been treated with greater kindness, never was
I more grateful for- it, The twilight was dying away, the
door was locked, the lamp lighted, a blazing log thrown
upon the fire, and the round table covered with a plenteous
and pleasant meal. I felt quite happy; and, indeed, to be
happy yourself you must live among the happy.

The good woman did not join us in our meal, but sat by
the fireside under the lamp, watching us with a fond smile.
Her appearance delighted me, and seemed like a picture.

'Now does not the young gentleman remind you of
Peter ?' said the dame; * for that is just where he used to
sit, God bless him. I wonder when we shall hear of him
again ?'

* She speaks of our son, young master/ said my host,
turning to me in explanation.